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        A love goddess might know a lot about romance, but can she find it for herself?

      

        

      
        As a goddess of love, Aine is used to thinking about romance, just not her own. But after calling a Council of the other love gods, she finds herself with the possibility that someone might want her.

      

        

      
        Min knows that winning Aine's heart is going to be tough, but he's determined to convince her that they could be good together.

      

        

      
        Can the two of them figure out how to make it work?

        -

        Falling For Aine is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a Celtic love goddess unsure whether she can love, and an Egyptian god determined to win her heart.

      

        

      
        If you enjoy light-hearted paranormal romances featuring gods from different mythologies around the world, a hint of steam, and a happy ever after at the end of every book, start the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series today!
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            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      The Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series exists in a world where all of the pantheons that have ever existed co-exist. All gods/goddesses, demi-gods, and immortals have access to both the god realm and Earth, and can move between the two. Paranormals are able to travel to and through the god realm, but typically only when they're accompanied, or are invited, by a god.

      You can find a list of all the deities mentioned in the series on my website: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/jinxgodlist

      

      The Main Gods in Falling For Aine:

      Aine (pronounced as Awn-ya) is a Celtic goddess of love, beauty, sovereignty, and summer. She's found mostly in Irish Celtic mythology, but is part of some Scottish myths.

      Min is an Egyptian fertility god.
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          AINE

        

      

    

    
      The bar was loud and rowdy, which was to be expected at this time on a Friday night. There was something about the weekend that always brought about this kind of behaviour in humans. Which suited me just fine, it meant that I could go about my evening without drawing unnecessary attention to myself.

      I searched the crowded space for Eostre, uncertain whether she was here already or not. With most people, their punctuality could be predicted, but Eostre was known for sometimes being early, and sometimes late. Hardly ever on time though.

      Not seeing her anywhere, I headed to the bar and ordered a bottle of wine for the two of us to share. I poured myself a glass and took a sip, satisfied that it tasted good even if I knew nothing about wine.

      Before I'd even managed to drink more, a man slipped into the seat next to me.

      "Did it hurt?" he asked.

      I raised an eyebrow, giving him my best unimpressed look. "I've heard that line before." I set my glass down on the bar, knowing I wasn't about to get the peace needed to drink my wine.

      "Which is the response I'd expect from an angel."

      I barely covered my snort of amusement.

      If only he knew. Angel was certainly a closer descriptor than human.

      "Can I buy you a drink?" he asked.

      "I'm good." I waved to my bottle of wine. "But thanks for the offer."

      I picked up my glass and took a sip, hoping this was going to be the end of the conversation. Though from experience, there was a good chance it wouldn't be.

      He opened his mouth to say something when the door opened and Eostre hurried in.

      "Oh, the person I'm expecting is here," I said to completely shut down any further pickup lines.

      The man looked like he was about to argue when Eostre reached me. She looked between us, seeming to gather what the conversation was, and leaned in to kiss my cheek in an over-exaggerated fashion.

      "Darling, I'm so sorry I'm late." She brushed a hand over my arm, and I struggled to keep from laughing at her attempt to pretend to be more than just my friend.

      The man's face soured and he stalked away.

      I rolled my eyes. It was just one of dozens of situations I'd faced just like this.

      "Thanks for the save," I said.

      Eostre smiled and took the now vacated stool, pouring some of the wine into the spare glass. "You looked like you needed it."

      "I did."

      "I have to admit, I'm glad I'm not a love god like you." A shiver ran down her spine as if demonstrating how true her words were. "I don't think I'd be able to deal with that all the time." She waved her hand in the direction the man had disappeared.

      I shrugged. "Just part of the magic." I drank some more of my wine and tried not to be too annoyed by that. After thousands of years, I should be used to the pull that my magic had on humans. And paranormals. And other gods.

      It got tiring after a while.

      "Though I suppose at least it makes things easier for if you do want to find someone to hook up with."

      I snorted. "Because you've ever had a problem." I waved my hand vaguely in my friend's direction. "You're perfect."

      "That's the goddess in me, darling." She flipped her long blonde hair over her shoulder. "But that's also the problem. Everyone always runs off the moment they find out."

      "So just don't tell them." It seemed like a perfectly reasonable solution as far as I was concerned.

      "Hardly a good way to start a relationship," Eostre murmured.

      I frowned. "I didn't realise that's what you wanted."

      She let out a loud sigh. "I guess so? I've got less to do now, and there's only so many times I can go on the same first date. Don't you want to find someone? You're a love goddess."

      "Which means I'm good at helping other people with love, not at finding it myself," I pointed out.

      "And attracting people."

      I gave a short laugh. "Yeah, but that comes with more problems than advantages." I took another sip of wine. "Have you tried a dating app?"

      "Of course I've tried one. And speed dating, and several other kinds of mixers. I even went to a traffic light party."

      "I don't even know what one of those is," I admitted.

      "Really? It's a party where you have a badge in different colours to show how willing you are to chat to people with the aim of hooking up or something. Red for in a relationship, orange for maybe, green for yes."

      "Sounds confusing to me."

      "Maybe, but I thought I'd try it. So far, everything's had the same problem. It's not like all those years ago when you and the other love gods were all meddling in romance."

      "That wasn't all fun and games. Remember all the drama with Zeus?"

      "Mmm, true. It backfired a few times."

      "Backfired is one way of putting it. Aphrodite started an all-out war with the kerfuffle over Paris of Troy." And had been insufferable as a result.

      She grimaced. "Okay, I forgot about that. But still, what are you all doing to help the rest of us find love?"

      "I think Qetesh runs some parties," I mused. "And Venus has set up some kind of event recently."

      "Hmm, maybe I should look into that. What about you? What are you doing to set people up?"

      "I haven't done anything in a while," I admitted. "It's a lot of work just to deal with unhappy people."

      "Isn't that your entire purpose?"

      I wrinkled my nose. "And what's your entire purpose?"

      "Oh, no one really knows. Something to do with spring and eggs. Did you know that most humans these days don't even know if I'm real or not? Talk about irrelevant. Lucky for them, I'm the kind of goddess who likes to live my own life, and not one of the angry ones."

      "So I should stay quiet if someone starts asking me if you're real or not?" I asked.

      "Unless they seem like they're a catch, I wouldn't mind it then."

      I rolled my eyes. She was incorrigible. But she also might have a point. I'd spent a long time trying to make matches and I still found it strange that I didn't do it much any longer. Changing that did sound like a lot of fun, especially if I didn't have to do it alone.
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          AINE

        

      

    

    
      Being in the god realm always felt a little different than being on Earth. I wasn't sure if it was something in the air, or if it was because there were so many deities around and all the magic that came with that. I didn't suppose it mattered much. The result was that it felt different, and like it spoke to a part of me that was often ignored on Earth.

      I savoured the power within me. I always felt like a goddess, but this realm made it more obvious.

      Dozens of voices chattered from the main council chamber just down the corridor from me and I took a deep breath, knowing that I had to face the Council of Love Gods and Goddesses from around the world.

      Mostly because I was the one who had called them here. I had no idea how they were going to take my suggestion, or if any of them would be interested in a joint business to run various matchmaking services for deities and paranormals, but I knew I had to at least try.

      Even if my main goal was getting my best friend the date she so desperately seemed to want, there was a part of me that also relished the idea of helping others around the world find love. It was an innate part of me that had always been impossible to ignore.

      I smoothed down my dress and made my way into the council chamber, my heels clicking against the floor as I walked. Confidence filled me as I remembered precisely who I was. I wasn't a nobody. I'd faced off against far worse than a room full of fellow gods.

      I stepped inside, but no one paid me any attention, which was just fine by me for the moment. It meant that I could assess the situation and decide the best way to play this. I recognised everyone in the room, and was pleasantly surprised to realise that most people had actually come when I asked. Though there was a hint of disappointment at one of the missing faces. I'd really expected him to come.

      "Hello, Aine."

      My whole body reacted to the voice of the man I'd been almost secretly searching for. Not that I'd admit it if anyone asked me. Even Eostre wasn't aware of the exact nature of whatever it was I had with him. I didn't even have a name for it myself.

      I turned around, taking in his handsome face, strong jaw, and perfectly tanned skin. "I didn't realise you'd be coming, Min."

      He chuckled. "You called the meeting, why wouldn't I come?"

      I tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. "You might have been busy."

      "And miss a chance to see you? I wouldn't do that."

      I let out a small laugh. "You're not going to fool me with that line when there are any number of beautiful goddesses in the room."

      "And gods, you know I'm not picky," he quipped.

      "Sometimes I'm surprised that none of these meetings have turned into orgies before," I admitted. Though it had come close a couple of times, normally when Pan had too much to drink.

      "Hmm, that's not my thing," he responds. "I prefer to know who I'm taking to bed." The way he looked at me made my cheeks flush and I cursed my pale complexion and how quickly it gave away my thoughts.

      Min leaned in closer, filling my senses with his presence. Why did he always have to smell so good? I was a love goddess, he shouldn't be able to have this effect on me.

      "So, decided yet?" he asked.

      "Decided what?" I was just about holding onto my thoughts.

      "Who you're ending the meeting with," he mused.

      "No." Mostly because that wasn't what my mind had been on when I called it. Though I knew some of the others would probably have already chosen.

      "Hmm, you have some good choices. I heard Aphrodite is single at the moment."

      I snorted. "Yeah, not going there again."

      He chuckled, a deep sound that went right through me in the perfect way. "Good point. She's beautiful, but she's never very engaged."

      "Min!"

      He grinned at me. "What? It's true. Now Bes, he knows what he's doing." He looked over to where the short man was talking with Ishtar. "Yue Lao knows a thing or too as well, particularly how to take charge." He nodded to the older Chinese god.

      I raised an eyebrow. "Weighing up your options?"

      "I already know my first choice," he responded, stepping closer.

      "Are you trying to seduce me by talking about what other gods are like in bed?" I asked.

      "Is it working?"

      I shook my head in bemusement. "Do you talk about me this way?" The question was out of my mouth before I could think about whether it was a good idea.

      A satisfied smile twisted at his lips. "You want to know what I say about you to other gods?"

      "Yes. No. Eurgh, stop getting in my head." I turned away from him to survey the room. Nearly everyone was here, which would mean it was a good time to start the meeting.

      Even if that meant stopping talking with Min.

      "Maybe I don't tell them anything so I have less competition," he joked.

      "That would be very selfish of you."

      "You didn't think I was selfish the last time you were screaming my name."

      I sucked in a deep breath, trying to scramble for an answer.

      "You weren't either, from what I remember, though maybe I need a refresher," he mused, beating me to it.

      I rolled my eyes. "Your seduction techniques are getting rusty in your old age."

      "And yet you're still considering it." The way he grinned at me made it seem like he was enjoying himself.

      "I didn't come here to hook up with anyone," I said. "God of pleasure or not."

      "Pleasure isn't all I'm good for."

      "If you're trying to get me into bed, shouldn't you be selling me on all the pleasure you can bring?"

      "Maybe I know you need more than that, Aine."

      I swallowed hard. "You don't know what you're talking about."

      "Mmhmm. So, what did you call the meeting for?"

      "For your blatantly bad flirting attempts, you're going to have to wait until everyone else finds out."

      He let out a amused laugh. "So if I'd been good at flirting, you'd have told me?"

      I shrugged. "Maybe. But you'll never know."

      "That's a shame. But I'm intrigued by what you're up to, and even more so now that you're being cryptic about it. Perhaps I should get myself a drink so I can sit back and enjoy the show."

      "I'm surprised that wasn't the first thing you did."

      His lips quirked up into a smile as he looked me up and down. "I had more important things to do than get some wine. Did you get one of the wine gods to supply it?"

      "Siduri," I responded. "For the wine and beer, at least. Aegir sent some mead via Lofn."

      "Then I know what I'm drinking. It's been years since I had some of Aegir's mead, which is a real shame with how good it is."

      "How quickly your priorities shift," I muttered.

      "Why wouldn't they? You're shutting down my advances, which means I should accept defeat and focus on some of my other desires."

      "You're impossible."

      "As are you. Good luck with whatever you're trying to convince us all of." He made a shallow bow and headed over to where the bar had been stocked with divine alcohol.

      I watched him go, a strange feeling inside me as if I'd just let something slip through my fingers that I should have held onto.

      I shook my head to rid myself of the thoughts. Min was nothing more than a huge flirt. And while there was no denying that he was charming and good in bed, that wasn't enough to distract me.

      He caught me watching him and raised a glass that I assumed held some of Aegir's mead.

      I looked away quickly, trying not to overthink the situation. No doubt he was just doing all of this in order to get a rise out of me, and if I didn't respond, then it wouldn't amount to anything.
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